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ViKhavc received a private lettei
mi J. T. Shanks, Eq., formerly ol

is city, dated at Norfolk, the 81st

t.t in which he says: "We as apeo--

article on consolida- -
e indorse your
u of tie railroads from this point
your city in connection with the
Han line of steamers, which we now

fact. Tne President ofpinl :i

ie Virginia railroad inow making a
lit for and

freight ever his road in connection
with the Allan line, we cannot see- -

why you should be for making any
new line when we have a line of

. hmh now ready to run in con

frttw with our railroad." He
iurtber states that a new warehouse
company has been established there
in the hands of men of capital and
character for the deposit of goods,

etc., and to facilitate merchants and
planters in obtaining advances on
property stored. The company, in
imnine its circular, says: "Norfolk is

already one ol the cotton ports ol the
country, and promises soon to become
incnf the Drincioal markets for this
n Ml -- taple. It is the natural outlet
.,r n extensive region of country

where cotton is the chief product
Within easy reach of the numerous
factories north of us, with a harbor
unsurpassed, at all times open to nav- ¬

igation by any class of ships, It
net-in- s to be the very point for accu- ¬

mulating large supplies of cotton for

wile to spinners, or lor shipment
abroad or coastwise, and by daily
line
eipal port
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hence to the prin-
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of Mr. Greeley last
sui generis. de--

sided and grannyish
precedent from any other

iolities he was as dis- -

alleyrand, only failing to
y language enough to eon- -

ughts. The self-mad- e men
of were all sharp fellows,

I a little while ago, such es
Shakespeare, Burns and

If he found anj
. ) e nulhin Kut

travel in search of them,
did uot bring his old

hat with him, but wore
and slate straw, rather dingy

and torn. Wc suppose that it bad
grown to that complexion and inuti- -

l mmewtau in the wilds ol the
uicr- -t loyal, harmonious ami "best re--

i -- irueted" southern State, near the
p jint tf his route where four-bi- t pint
battles cost six dollar apiece. He
cares as little for the dress of his body
as for the manner of his speech; and,
with all his reputed candor, we think
hi sagacity an overmatch for it, and
that, whatever he learns in the
south, he will declare so much
of it, and only so much, as

suits his purposes. He pronounces
Texas loyal and harmonious to the
Rst degree. We shall see whether he
will pronounce Tennessee as much
- l when the fact is undeniable that

veu m ire law-abidi-

than

aud

The

his own New York. As
urnalir,t of rare influence
reputation, we honor him
ability as a distinguished or- -

at to the profession. But as a

we always tind him innocent enough
t wt ar the harness and work on the
home stretch, hardest of all, for party
end-- . And we therefore look for

little from him which is to benefit or
- rve as. We lear that since he has
been in our city he has rather too
much kept out of the way of receiving
true information than sought, without
regard to consequences, to receive it.
If it has been forced on him or re--

.eiv.d by hiin.it is in his power to
reach the Republican masses of the
country. Bat whether they or Mr.
Oreeley desire to do tbe South any
milu, is a problem to be solved.

And where the wish is father
to the thought, we must look
i progeny not easily shaken
by unwillingly discovered truths.
It is a matter which can hardly
,;. .-:. .1 hi- - notice that while our

lople are quite peacefully engaged,
tiietly In the business of commerce

recei
this
of B

..Id,

said

ow

any attention paid him
visit, and not from the followers
utter and Win field Smith. We
the old gentleman a safe return

a new white hat to replace tbe
worn-ou- t and dingy straw.

A BO l I M M SFAFLKlk.

Very lew of th. reaflfers of the
Appeal take a thought, when glane- -
ing each day over the pages of the
paper, reading the news from London,
Paris and New York yesterday,
and the important and local matters
of our city that this pleasure, which
is now a sine qua turn, was denied
to the lathers of many ol us now

living. In other words, that this
now almost necessity,
the newspaper, Marceiy dates from

in the great scroll book of
lime. However any ol us may be
.levo .il to pleasure, indolence or
luxury, it i probable that most of us
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ir-- . Water and bread are

plainly pointed out by nature aa marls
and to life, but we wi.l
ausw. r !.jr it that umeteeo-twentiet- h -

ol those of our readers, accustometl
yetir to their ully paper, wZOuld

stand a reduction iu quantity or tail- ¬

ing in quality of their food rather
than
uer. V
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t this uece.- -

this century is a blessing
of our own day. How
managed before newspa--

re published, is a puzzling
e to one who lives in the

the dailies,
and monthlies which now
But that they did manage

to get along in some way, is certain
enough, and they would probably

have been as much puzzled to imagine
what possible rase a man could have
for so much reading as people have
now-a-day- The first newspapers
were published in England early in

the seventeenth century, such axUiey

were. The date of the first newspa- ¬

per (which was published in England)
belongs to the reign of King Jame- -

the First, and the patriarch of the ex-

tensive and important family of jour-- :

nalHtt was Nathaniel Butler, who,
having long plied the avocation of a

erof manuscript letters or packets
of news to persons who paid him for
his trouble, hit ofl the idea of printing
such intelligence periodically and
selling it for a fixed sum. Occasional
sheet of "news,1' of a class almost
equal to those which in our
day are sometimes, on the occurrence
of any remarkable event, hawked
about the sheets as extras, were known
before this time, but Butler and his
associates were undoubtedly the first
periodical chroniclers in print. This
paper was called The Weekly Sevx,
and appeared in May, 16:2. Numer-¬

ous rivals soon started as competitors,
and the little flimsy sheets seldom
containing more matter than
is now contained in a half
column ol the Appeal, were
pretty freely circulated during
the reign of James, though the works
of certain poets and dramatic writers
of that period abound with contempt- ¬

uous caricatures of the poverty and
mean character of the news publish-¬

ers. In the reign of Charles the First
the papers were suppressed; for in
that reign men of the highest charac- ¬

ter, mark and wealth were subjected
to the barbarities of

i:. fines and indefi- ¬

nite imprisonment, far questioning
arbitrary right of the King. Under
Cromwell and the Commonwealth
more liberty existed; bul yet there
was nothing like freedom. Yet, dur- ¬

ing Cromwell's protectorate,and down
to the time of the restoration, public
aflairs continued to be discussed very
warmly in the printed publications,
and there were regular yet meagre
accounts of parliamentary proceed- ¬

ings. After the restoration, and in
the reign of Charles the Second, pa- ¬

pers were almost entirely suppressed.
From the fall of the Stuarts com- ¬

mences the epoch when the news- ¬

paper press began to take that
active and open part in public aflairs
which was afterward to become de-¬

veloped in results of such important
good.

About one hundred years before the
London limes was started there ap-¬

peared a paper styled the Orange In--
MHgcncer, devoted, as the title indi- ¬

cate, to the Prince of Orange. This
was a single leaf of two pages, and
contained, perhaps, as much editorial
matter as one editorial column of the
Daily Appeal. It is curious to note
that a copy of this paper now in the
British Museum contains Uro adver- ¬

tisements. In the reign of Queen
Anne papers had begun to fight party
battles, but inanywere thecomplaints
made of the liberties taken by the
press. We find, for instance, the
House of Commons compelling news
writers who had presumed to take
notice of its proceedings to kneel at
the bar and acknowledge their guilt
whilst the Speaker reprimanded
them.

The greatest event in newspaper
annals was the establishment of the
London limes. This took place in
January, 1788.

Springing from very humble be-¬

ginnings the newspaper press has,
within the last century, but more es- ¬

pecially within the last half century,
risen into a power not excelled by any
power on earth. Public opinion both
in England and this country being
the lever, is wielded almost
entirely by the press. And we verily
believe that newspaper disscussion is
the very force of newspaper power.
Wars are made and peace concluded
now not by the word of one man, but
by the irresistible power of the press;
and it is not too much to say that of

the men in the last fifty years who
have achieved reputation, held high
positions and wielded the destiny of

the nation, nine-tenth- s of them are
inueDteu
to talent,
servicee.
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From Chambers' Journal.
Why do some people's teeth come

out more readily than others ? The
reasons for this are probably many.
About the middle of the last century
Peter Kalm, a Swede, visited Amer

, and wrote sensibly about what he
saw. He observed a frequent loss of
teeth among settlers from Europe, es
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During tbe last (Oerman) siege of
Pari, when food was scarce, experi-¬

ments were entered into by several
French Havana as to the nutritive
properties of coflee and tea, of which
large stores were on hand. In order
to make the most out of the tea, it
was ground like coHee before hot
water was poured upon it, by which
operation the leaves will yield nearly
double the amount of exhilarating
'lualities. Housekeepers, make a
note of thi9. As the result'of these
experiments (mainly conducted by
those interested upon their own per- -
s'.u-- ), it was lound that cafeine and
roasted coflee diminish the process of
oxidation, and, therefore, moderate
tbe action of denutrition to a very
great extent, one learned physician ,
Dr. Kaboteau, several yearn ago, even
made the assertion, of which he
claimed to be fully convinced, by re-¬

peated experiments upon himself,
that a man zan U ve for several months
without loi-in- any of his strength., by
taking daily 1(K grammes of the fol- ¬

lowing mixture: Powdered cocoa,
1000 grammes ; infusion of coflee, 200
grammes; infusion of tea, 000
grammes; and sugar. 500 grammes
the total weight of this representing
the provisions for a fortnight, ana
touch no other food. Dr. Jouutnd,
who tried this or a similar experi- ¬

ment, says, however, that he got
along very well on this diet, although
really he "did experience some
fatigue and a slight tendency to ema- ¬

ciation." We don't wonder.

BT ANNIB COAMB: KBTCHCM.

A tropic ur on field, and wood, and sea,
1

- n p t y ! n tc poors nls batlerUS of Ira ;

Along the nom.on, dun, retreating clouds
Fade swift, a routed nosY ; anrt In the sssst

Looms red naze, lute smoke from pillaged
towns,

Burnt and beleaguered. Not a br eie bestirs
Even tne aspen. From tb.- int lionises trees
Tbe gray Ullandsia's shadowy fea'.oon

mop prone, as In apleture. Past the wood

Where tbe light tore vine wearee ber golden
mesh

Round the dark purpllag caulcarp, the road
Writhes like a serpent la the glaring beat,
And all la silent, save In Camp lagonea
Tbe gray crane's hollow trumpet.

In her anna
Clasping a sleeping enlld. a wanderer treads
The hot and dusty highway. She has Bed

The crowded city, where carousing mirth
Mocks at disease and awatn; where gasping

groans
Uurgle from parching throats that vainly beg

For water In tbe festering ders 01 want.
While reckless revelers In gay saloons
Scatter life's priceless Jewel-hour- s away,

Lite children leasing pearls into the sea
Unmindful of their worth. She has come

forth,
But not in fear of pestilence ; ber band
Has e'en been readiest to bathe hot brows
And moisten feverish Ups-h- er wllung voice
To hreathe kind words In failing ears,

beneath
Death's hammer deadening. But there Is a

blight
More fearful than the fever-plagn- e : a woe
Wilder than dying walls; there Is a look
Far more appalling than the spirit's gas ,

Striving to pierce the death-fil- The gray
maw Id

That sat ties on Uie wring heart's tattered
rosea.

The moan ot faith alow perishing amidst
The trampled buds of promise, and the look
Stony and cold, which, like a Jagged flint,
la atruck into Iheaoul from eyes that once
Seat forth the garden skafts of love alone ;

From these she files, with trembling palsied
lips,

stammering a prayer foe peace. Ob, lor one
esse

To beg the blessing for her!

On before,
A dusky figure in the long, rank weeds,
Clad In a laded gown, and on her head
ttvrin the remnants of a thread-bar- e quilt
Fantastically wound, sits rocking slow
And muttering in the sun, while through her

And bony flngeis busily she sifts
The ashen .last, repeating now and then
With low and senseless laughter, the refrain
"1 Eeilc Justine-'-

Her own, her household name- -

And b bbled as a trite, familiar song
R, thw coar drivelllnit thing' She knows it

now.
The story Kumar whispered long ago
Of a poor orphan loet to pea.-- and hop?.
And wrecked, a she too late, alas : has heard.
By him whose child she bears by hiiu with

she left her happy hosae a trusting bride,
Ouly to find In his, though pi incaly fair.
A Tonhet of despair. Transfixed he stands
Beside the poor dement t ; but again
With qulckeued pace she hurries on her way
Why should she Unicer" fche has neiiner

hassssV. ..... 1 I.
Nor shelter tor the stricken ; and kind w jrds
will never wakr in that discordant soul
A ibrant echo; so, while tremors chiU
Like serpents creep along her tottering limbs.
She turns away into a lonely path.
And wllh a shudder 11.1s her startled face

In thankfulness to . .od. that ue :: sstill
The light of reason left.

The breathless night
Broods like an Incantation, as she si a

Beside a deep, dark rp e. Bobbing low
Beneath tie so nbre arches of tbe bridge.
The waters moan, as if they felt the shame
That ivk her feet from crossing. Yonder

lies
The h ime, which, in her dreary wanderings.
Drew, like a magnet, her wild feet at first.
Then changed Into a terror, as she neareU

Its peaceful unlet so we writhe and fhrlnk
V, hen memory on the tablets of the so. 1

Kleftroiypes her cent: asts!

To the sky
Aaain she turns bewildered. Iu the touth
The advancina Archer draws his burnished

bow
. rafty and si lent ; glittering Scorpio colls
Beside the crouching Wolf; while fold on fold
Through the blossoming with

light
Trails the hue serpent. Must the very

heavens
Sco U at her misery with symbols dire.
And mock bar wllh suggestions "

Closer still
She clasps her boy, and shuddering sees the

ulgbt
ouie darkening down, when to! the child

awakes.
Transfigured, aud with Bmlle and prattle,

looks
Up to the brightening aky. Her tearless eyes
ustlnc'ive foUow his. High overhead

Vibrates tbe golden Lyre: on soaring wings
The Kagle bears Antlnous; throHgu tne

boughs
Of the dark orange trees, the rlsiug moon
Shows her bright shield, whUe o'er the

waters dark
Shine the toll evening lamps, and flute ilka

floats
A woman's silvery treble tingingtweet.
' Keep us, oh. King of Kings."

The cumplina bell
Kings from St. Saviors tower. Her baby

sleeps
sale, nestled In tbe old familiar room ;

And resting on ber sister s heart, Justine
H.-ar-s the brown oriole twittering to the

moon
Beneath the gray verandah s bamboo vines;
She sees the white mists stealing from the sea
While 'round the dagger trass the fire-Mie- s

gleam
And o'er the dewy terrace, luceuse-llh- e

Sweet garden scents arise.

Oh, King of Kings,
inscrutable! whose hand alike doth gniJa
Beetle and bird, alike doth trim the lamp
Of Vega and the glow worm, bid the nigl.t
Teach her Its blessed lesson: that each lea!
And shrub and flower that trembles lu the

air,
Each clond, and star aud Lisect sll
t'nto tbe sorrowing and blighted breathes
A holy pu. rottucuiit and although
The crawling reptile. Treachery, has lerx

Itsilima upon the blohsomsof ber life.
And the sharp Javelins of a destiny
Wretched and misdirected have been thrust
Into her spirit. Thou hast power to give
Strength, Uke the eagle's.toher broken wing,
Till she attain the peaceful, flowery bights
Where mildews usver blight, and sackcloth

boar
I changed into the robes the ransomed wear.

JOSH BILLINGS.

0i tbe FaahlMable Wtasa's Prayer.

Strengthen mi husband, and may
hiz laith and hiz money hold out to

Draw the lambs wool ov unsuspici- -

torys, and that mi bills may strength- ¬

en hiz pride in me.
Bles, oh, Fortune, my krimps, rats

and frizzles, and let thl glory shine on
mi paint aud powder.

When i walk out before the gaze ov
vulgar men, regulate and add nu grace
to mi gaiters.

When i bow mlsolf in worship,
grant that i may do it with ravishing
elegttnee, and preserve unto the last
the lily white and the taper ov mi
lingers.

Destroy mine enemies with the gaul
of jealousy, and eat thou up with the
teeth ov envy all those who gaze at
mi style.

Have me from wrinkles and foster
mi plumpness.

Fill mi both eyes, o, Fortune! with
the maintifl pizon of infatuashun,tbat
i may lay out mi victims, tae men, as
knumb as images graven,

t ut the. lil v and the rose strive to- ¬

gether in mi cheek, and may mi neck
Lim lit, a flroose on the buzzum of

water. . .

Fortune! to wear
I tjiLiia.r' v -

shoes still a little simtlier, and save
iue. from ail korus anu uu

Bless Fanny, my lapuog, auu ram
down !zum8 ov aestrucuon upon
those who would hart a bair of He
t..r i. LittsJllSB VWU.Jl UIJ

Smile, o, Fortune! most sweetly
uuon l.ick. mv kanarv. and watch
over, with the fondness ov a mother,
mi two lily.whiUmice with red eyes

Enable the poor to shirk for them
selves, and save me from all mission
ary beggars.

Shed the light ov thy countenance
on mi kammel s hair shawl, mi lav
ender silk, mi point lace and mi neck- ¬

lace ov alambnds, and keep the moths
out ov mi saoie, 1 Deseech thee, o
Fortune!

DAY MOKNING APPEAL JUNE 4, 1871.
Naples and Pomp v'k

Rome, , 1671.

Dear : I leave for Naples to-¬

morrow, and commence this letter
not knowing when it may be fin- ¬

ished. Traveling with so large a par- ¬

ty, leisure or privacy for writ-

ing is not easily found. Yet
ray anxiety to note down for

your entertainment some obser- ¬

vations and reflections before leaving
Bome, impels me to seize the present
moment for that purpose, lest the
near and forthcoming events of the
next week may obliterate them alto-¬

gether.
Rome presents itself to the tnougni- -

ful under three distinct aspecte. Rome
under Pagan rule, Rome under early
and pure Christianity, and Rome un- ¬

der the Papacy. The first you are
able to study, of course, only through
her magnificent ruins. The remarka- ¬

ble 9tate of preservation in which these

are is a matter of profound astonisn
ment to the traveler. Ofttimes they

hiA s the urinted uajre. andv - a 2 l
tnU thf. wtnrv n a DdriL KrettLiiUBB auu
lWTT VS - S . . . m

sively than the "pictured'' annais oi
i ue nau lmajciucu
thnnoh there were vast quan
tities of ruins, l wouia yet
find them only one neterogeneous
anH inditt mass, iiemnus
nriAno mum of nlaster. broken mar

mt . ,
ble pillars and snawereu ueiaceu
utin. This, however, is not so. xiie

various governments ol JLurope na e

for many years so intelugently and
hMininK- - directed excavations, tnac
4 . ... . . . .l ."I IJWKfin aooinon to tne wuuua.m uawi
eries made, they have been able to
brins some order into tne ingiwui
confusion, eoterday was tne last al-

teration we were to he in rwune, ex- ¬

cept perhaps en passant, and I told the
company, that I must go and spend
it witn tne ruins, iue uuma
some unfinished business, oi sufficient
importance to them, to prevent, weir
accompanying me, except Alice K ,

who would allow nothing to interfere,
and instantly said she would go with
me. She is an accomplished young
lady of Boston, who was put under
my charge for this tour by her friends
at Lausanne. She is a first-rat- e speci- ¬

men of the Yankee type. Strong,
healthy and unflagging. Having
come to Europe for information,
she pursues her purpose with
an admirable steadiness and per- ¬

severance. We took a carriage,
and were soon at the Capitol, explor-¬

ing, ob erving and dreaming, the
shadows of Eld resting on us. The
foundation and up to the second story
of this structure remains. Thence up- ¬

ward it is restored, the first design be-¬

ing followed as nearly as possible.
There are four stories surmounted by
a square tower, running up from the
centre, from which there is one of the
best views of Rome. Immediately
contiguous to the Capitol is the For--
wr a few only of the arches remain- ¬

ing! Next are eight pillars of a tem- ¬

ple cut from solid light gray marble,
and a triumphal arch almost as perfect
as the day when the victorious gen- ¬

eral led his world-renowne- d legions
back to the "Seven-Hille- d City,"
while kings walked chained captives
at his chariot-wheel- s to swell by brutal
humiliation the decreed triumph. A
little farther, on the ' Via Sacra," is
the entrance to the palace of the
Caesars, the most extensive of all the
"Ruins." It must have been rather
a succession of palaces. They are
still at work on these excavations,
uncovering new buildings subterra- ¬

nean galleries and ancient statuary.
We were shown the chambers of the
mother of Tiberius Caesar, the walls
ot which were ornamented with fres- ¬

coes, a lost art. It is painting on
plaster. Many of these . .Id ceilings
and walls preserve the most brilliant
coloring, though buried under ground
for centuries. Some of the female
forms and the wreaths of flowers are
extremely graceful and elegant. We
visited the arches ot Titus and Con- ¬

stantino, of which 1 told you in a
former letter. Then we took a fare- ¬

well of the Coliseum. By the steep
modern stairs we ascended to the
highest seats in the amphithea're and
eojoved a wide and charming view of
the Campagna, the Appian Way and
the distant Alban Mountains, ihis
is a scene one can never forget, ine
Campagna is a vivid green, gay
with spring flowers, dotted here
and there with pictureque ruins,
gray with time, and the white
or pale-yello- w villas and farm houses
of the Romans of the present day.
Over it all bends the glorious Italian
skv like a benediction. From the
i;..iifiiini we went to the baths of
Titus, over which Nero built a thea- ¬

ter. The whole is very curious the
walls and arches of great strength and
thickness. In a niche of one ol the
subterranian chambers was pointed
out to us the spot from which was
drawn the famous group of Laocoon
and his sons, crushed to death by a
boa. The floors are of ancient mosaic,
and the walls covered with thin slabs
Of pure white marble. Walking
about these ruins I often felt trans- ¬

ported into another world, as it were.
The men and things of to day sadly
dwaried their proportions. It is easi- ¬

ly conceivable how the present may
bo magnified, and the pride oi a
modern traveler in his era of action,
fostered by the ruins of Persepolis,
Palmyra and Tadmor. For In these
you are reminded only of bar- ¬

baric splendor and of merely brutal
power. Not so, however, with an- ¬

cient Rome. Such material progress
and such refinement combine with
such amplitude ol power, that the
more unobtrusive excellences of mod- ¬

ern times are 9hut out from the im- ¬

pressions of the observer. Then with
ft all comes the great mortification of
human vanity the utter transitorl- -

ness of human effort. Even the most
superb egotism would yield when
lacing the rums of the once "mistress
of the world."

Rome, under the influence of early
aud pure Christianity, can be studied
in the pictures, sculpture, old churches
and tombs. In a room of the Vatican
there are pictures of all the forms of
martyrdom. I did not know what
the room contained, or I would not
have put my sensibilities to so severe
a trial. But I am glad now that I did
not leave without "viewing it."
There is nothing that so takes bold on
the imagination as a well-execute- d

picture. In a former letter I perhaps
mentioned my visit to the catacombs.
The tombs have been all removed.
The inscriptions, sarcophagi and sta- ¬

tuary have found place in the vari- ¬

ous museums, making a very valua- ¬

ble record of early Christian times.
Rome, under the Papacy, is most

interesting more astonishing.iudeed,
and more absorbing, than either or
both of the other aspects. It certainly
has done these people no good
to have been under the temporal
dominion of a Hierarch. Union
of Church and State has been
no more lelicitous here than elsewhere
since the coming of Christ. At the
very outset of his mission he re-¬

pudiated it, and the fatal consequences
which have ever attended the attempt
by his followers to reverse, in this re-¬

gard, his doctrine, seem to be a di- ¬

vinely appointed punishment and
warning. The present Pope is cer-

tainly a good priest and Christian.
Doubtless he has had many predeces- ¬

sors of whom the same could be said.
These personal virtues, however, have
not resulted In making the " Pope's
Territories " a well-govern- ed, or a
healthy political, or a sound social
structure. It is to be hoped that the
" new order " of things will renovate,
and that in Italian unity will be found
the revivification of modern Rome.

Wedsbbday. There is an Italian
proverb, ''See Naples and die." But
I nay see Naples and go back to your
own A merican home, with a renewed
confidence in your country's destiny,
and satisfied that in the robust youth
of America will yet bt overcome all
the seeds of political disease engen- ¬

dered by our late calamities. The
Rnv of Nanlea. tne situation oi tne
city, the islands, the mountain,"
the sky and the verdant shores are so
much more beautiful than anything I
have conceived ol before, that I feel,
now I have seen these, that Europe

has been finished. You wattld think
me in an ecstacy that I had fed
on tne "insane row it i
dwelt on the thousand beauties
of the lovely spot. Naples is sit- ¬

uated on the northern shore
and looks directly south from its
amphitheater ot mountains, across
the bay to the town ot sorrento anu
the isle of Capri. Beyond, on the
west, stretches a headland far out into
the sea, then the little green island of
is, that looks liKe a large emeraiu.
Further on is the island of lsehia,igay;
crowned bv a strong fort and studded,!
with small towns and white villas.
On the other side of the city towers
Vesuvius, green and covered with
vineyards, villas and smiling villages,
up to the edge of the vast black fields
of lava that darken its sides lor two--
thirds of Its whole extent, it nas
been for some months in eruption, and
our hopes were eager that we might
arrive in time to see it in this condi- ¬

tion, but we were disappointed. The
eruption was over six days before our
arrival. We hired carriages and rode
up to the Hermitage, a hotel near the
Hoyal ' bservatory, wnere we iook
horses and rode as far as the crater,
from which flowed the lava, and
poured the ashes that destroyed the
cities of Herculaneum and Pompeii.
Thence it is too steep to proceed
further on horseback. Alice K ,

"Auntie " and I went forward on foot,
with the assistance of the guides. The
others were disinclined to a further
ascent. It was extremely fatiguing
and difficult. When we had accom- ¬

plished about half this distance,
"Auntie " gave cut entirely, and had
to be taken up on the shoulders of her
two guides. Her appearance was
laughable. But 1 was in the rear and
could lautrh to my heart's content
without fear of that vigorous person,
and, what is more important,
without impoliteness. After an hour's
excessive toil we reached the crater of
1H54, covered still with tho su) phur's
bitumen and smelted metals that the
volcano throws out when in eruption.
Here we sat down in a little hut built
by the guides of pieces of granite and
melted lava, for the repose of tourists.
Here we were sheltered from the cold
winds, and took our rest as in " mine
inn," for a quarter of an hour, drink- ¬

ing a bottle of wine, called, from its
excellence, "Lachryma Christie." It is
produced only from the grape that
grows on Vesuvius. We could hear
in our hostelry the sound of the vol- ¬

cano. Refreshed by the wine and the
rest, we continued our march. Just
before we reached the mouth of the
crater, a huge volume of black smoka
issued, covering and shrouding the
whole mountain top, so that we could
scarcely see each other. After some
time a strong southern wind, " the
sirocco," set in, lilting the smoke and
giving us a lovely view down the
mountain, but not down to the plain.
The clouds were below, and formed
an impenetrable pale gray Teil be-

tween us and the world below. As
we neared the crater, the ashes and
3tones became so hot, that " standing
room" on them was only allowed for
a tew seconds in Uie same place, and
(r.quent "chants of base" were
necessary. Finally, we "stood on the
edge of the frightful chasm and looked
below. It Ls as perfect a circle as a
barrel, the interior almost perpen- ¬

dicular and regular, not torn and
jagged, as I had supposed. It is about
forty or fifty feet deep, and from the
center rises a cone, touad at the base
and pointed at the top. From this
point issued, while we looked down,
smoke and red-ho- t stones, accompa-
nied by a rushing noise, like contin- ¬

ued thunder. The sound was as that
of fierce and tremendous internal
fires, too deep in the bowels of the
earth to force through, but occasion- ¬

ally breaking the crust of the rock-rib- ¬

bed earth sufficiently to give egress
to the smoke, burning stones and
heated gases. The stones are metal- ¬

lic, and look like they had been split
and rent from the great mass by in- ¬

fernal heat. The guides assured me
that there was no danger for the time
being, but that the increased volume
of smoke and explosion announced
an approaching eruption. We did
not remain long, and we could say
of our descent "ociiw," though it
was not the "riecrwt ad avernum."
The unenterprising ol our party were
iitinutifritlv awaitintr us at the ner
mitage, aud we reached tho plain at
nightiall.

Thursday. We left Naples in
the steamer for Capri, an island across
the bay, nineteen miles from the
ritv. When we were fairly out from
the mole, there spread around me one
.if the most soft, lovely anu varieu

that cau be found in this sin
acursed world. Standing on the deck
of the steamer, with my back to the
sea and Vesuvius, I could take a view
nf the whole bav at once. The form
of the bay is a crescent, the two
islands Capri and Lschia glittering
trems at the two points. Naples runs
un from the sea to the top
nf the mountains, and is

pitv fifth iu extent in
all Europe. Its aspect from the

is imposing and magnificent, yetsea
. .. . , :.j ...... V..

at tne same time smiuug auu toiuhuit
ing. The whole shore is one contin

Mi town, excen. where the lies.!
lunds run out boldlv into theses. The
towns of Sorento Castlemare and An
rnftneiata would "census" from five to
ton thousand inhabitants. Our trip to
Capri was undertaken to visit the
world-renowne- d " Blue Grotto." But
when we reached there, we were tola
that the wind was too high, and it
would not be safe to enter. The en- ¬

trance to the grotto is through an op-¬

ening in the rocK only two leet irom
the water. You have to enter in a
little shallop; but when you have
passed through a narrow passage, a
most iairy-lik- e scene of enchantment
stre ches out before you. From the
reflection of the water, the roof, stud- ¬

ded with iflitteriuir stalactites, aud the
floor with stalagmites, take on a soft
deeu earnelean blue, twme one wmi
has seen it. saiu it must have been
the home of the with their
neighbors, the mermaids. As we were
disappointed in getting into the cave,
we went upon the bights of Capri.
E. and Alice K. took donkeys. Auntie
and I walked. The view from the
summit is one to be remembered al
ways.

At four o'clock embarked again and
stopped at Sorento. It is built on a
precipitous rock. From our chamber
we loftked down into the sea one hun- ¬

dred aud tilt v feet and saw the Usher
men drawing, what appeared to me to
be a miraculous draught of fish in
thir aeins. and emptying them into
thftir boats. From our landlord's
interest in the success of the ven
ture, we imagined that we were
the witnesses of the first prepara- ¬

tions for breakfast ; so it turned out.
We breaklasted on fresh sardines, fried
in olive oil. From Eorento we took
a carriage, with three little Neapoli- ¬

tan horses, spirited and graceful as
voumr thoroughbreds from Arabia
I sot the favorite seat, up by the
driver, and we went like the wind.
Our ride was over one of the fiuest
turuuikes (nothing in the "blue grass"
region to beat it), cut in many places
OUt Of tne SOW! rova, iudu wiuuiug
down ainonsr olive groves, lemon ani
orange orchards, picturesque villages
and vine-cla- nuis.

At noon we reached Pompeii, and
spent three hours "exploring." It is
just at the foot of Vesuvius thefright- -

fulrent of the old crater giving am- ¬

ple evidence of how much matter had
been lorn away and precipitated on
the d city, without taking into
account the melted lava, the boiling

nator and thi. masses of granite
that were launched from the bowels of
tho parth. The excavations nave

lievond controversy, that Pem
peii was destroyed by showers of hot
ashes and punnice. The lava ran on
the other side of the mountain, burning
and engulfing Hercuianeum, ana
thence into the bay. We bought
some photographs of the ruins and
view. When we get home once
more I think 1 can explain it to your
entire satisfaction. Time fails me
now. We snent the last day of our
visit, in the museums, where most of
the objects of interest exhumed at P
have been removed.

Thussbay. Returned to the
"Seven Hills" went upon the
dome of St. Peter's visited
the old prison, the Tarpeian
rock, and took a long lingering, re-¬

luctant farewell of Rome. I nave

seen nothing i

compared to it.
Europe at all to be

Monday Murn'ing Is Floken. b.
I went Into the parlor last night

after supper, or rather dinner (for
supper is an obsolete meal in Europe)
to meet the Americans. We are
bearding with a Mrs. C , a
shrewd Yankee woman, who has fled
from domestic unhappiness and is
"paddling Iver own canoe" in Flor- ¬

ence. She la obliging, chatty and
tries to make her house em phati- -

ally American by reserving rooms
whenever it ia in her power to do so,
and declining foreigners. She has
the American stars and stripes sus- ¬
pended in her parlor and an engrav- ¬

ing of the Declaration of Independ- ¬

ence In her dining room. Her
house is a rendezvous lor Americans,
and has been the means of enlarging
their colony here. A few minutes
after we were seated the servant came
in and told Mr. M ,vour Kentucky
friend, that a gentleman wished to
see him in his room. He returned a
few minutes afterward accompanied
bv an old gray-haire- d gentleman
Bringing him np to me he introduced
Mr. Hart, our distinguished artist
and compatriot. He is chatty and
agreeable totally unspoiled by his
success. He invited me to visit his
studio and expresses a desire to -

us there as often as possible. He ask
ed to be introduced to E , told her
in a fatherly manner to come sit by
him on the sofa, saying with true
Western naivete, that he loved the gats
yet, when they were pretty and good
I will visit his and Mr. Powers' studio

Time is not at my command for
others.

The Sacra Sax.

From the Satnrday Review
Our fair friends are really a little

unreasonable, iney want to iumu
that iiiiDOsaible desire of the childish
mind, to eat their caxe ana nave it
to fill theii hands with roses and not
trick their Angers with thorns: to
gain such gratification as is to be got
from notoriety, yet be exempt from its
contingent disagreeables of censure
and sarcasm. Above all things, they
want to receive the same homage and
honor that were paid to them when
they were content to live quietly at
home and find their chief happiness
in the love and protection ol men
while standing against them, foot to
foot, and with arms stretched out for
a fierce death-struggl- they expect to
be allowed to try conclusions witn
them in the coarse, hard life from
which thev have hitherto been leal
ously fuarded, yet to remain still the
sacred sex, uncrniciseu, uuinameu,
taken care of. given way to, tiatter"d
and adored. They have thrust them
selves to the front on all possible oc
caaions of late, and the world has been
tilled by their snriti voices aemanaing
wild impossibilities; yet they are still
oettishlv iudigDant when they an
gravely criticised, or more contempt
uously, if more good naturedly. I

laughed at as too silly for earnest dis
cnsalon, i ney are me sacreu sca i

through it all, and expect to be given
the wail while they roughly elbow
their way through the hodmen of so- ¬

ciety, and they are outraged if they
get bespattered when insisting on
sliarii g the task of flushing sewers
and cleaning out mud-heap- s as foul as
tho old Augean stable.

Of those who, like ourselves, think
that woman's place in nature is to be
found in tenderness and quietness, in
purity and modesty, in love and in
the home, and not in the blatant
stump-oratory- , the public display of
hardened sensibilities, the unabashed
lamiliarity with moral abominations
that have lately been fashionable
among a certain set, no words are too
hard to be said. We are worse than
Gotnsand heathen savages, for our
attacks on the mistakes of what we
are glad to believe is only the merest
fraction of the sacred sex; but the
very persons who howl the loudst are
just those who seeK to abrogate lor
women every cnaracterisue oi iue aim
aature by which this sentiment of fe
male sacredness was created and has
been maintained. Notorious as
women are for the want of logical
faculty, there has been no manifesta- ¬

tion of that want more striking than
the anger with which they receive the
blows incidental to a tight, though
they have voluntarily thrust them- ¬

selves into the midst of that fight
against the advics and warning of
their best friends. If they will push
themselves into the thick of a melee
all such active competitive life
a.s they are clamoring for is a melee,
growing every year more fierce and
determined at least, they should be
able to take their punishment cheer- ¬

fully, and not fall foul ol the fighters
for their want of gallantry and consid- ¬

eration. No one wants them to
thrust their prstty heads into the way
of men's huge fists; and we, with
other of their truest friends, are shout- ¬

ing to them to keep buck and take
care; but if they will cjme, why then
they must look out for hard knocks,
and not, expect to shelter themselves
under a traditional sacredness which
they have wilfully cast aside.

All immunity has to be bought by
certain sacrifices in exchange for its
privileges. II the Mikado went among
his subjects as one of themselves in
the tea houses, he would have to give
up his sacredness for the sake of the
rougher liberty oi an ordinary man ;

he could not retain both, and if our
women, whom hitherto we have re- ¬

garded in a certain sense sacred to the
home life, come swaggering out into
the streets like noisy brawlers in a
rude crowd, they must forego their
privileges of respect and protection for
that liberty which includes self--
assertive competition, rough words,
and rougher shouldering aside; as
must needs be among people strug-
gling for place and precedence. What
constituted the old sacredness ol wo-¬

man? For one thing her very con- ¬

fession of weakness; but mainly her
unobtrusive life of help and love, the
holiness of her functions as mother,
the sweetness of her office as wife.
No slanders could invade the home
where &he was at once queen and
guarded; and save for the feminine
lollies which came to the sur-¬

face and were fair game for satire,
no one despised or scorned her. It has
been reserved for our own day to see
women of culture and class refinement
publicly challenge the disdainful at- ¬

tention of their age by an unsexed
ambition like to nothing so much as
the prowess. Of the Amazons of Da- ¬

homey, or the patriotism of les Dames
de la Halle. But though they have
unsexed themselves, and trampled
under foot mostoi the qualities whi
have hitherto been their glory and
their crown, they have tried to keep
hold of the sacredness which was the
result of these qualities; wishing to
make the best of two states, and, while
usurping the distinctive places of men,
retaining some of the pleasanter and
safer conditions of their own. But,
above all, they object to adverse crit- ¬

icism, and however monstrous the
thing they do, they think they ought
not to be plainly spoken to, nor hon- ¬

estly dealt with ; for truth is an offense
to their sacredness, which they cannot
forgive. They set themselves down
before the doors of a medical college,
doggedly determined to force their
way into the ranks of the reluctant
students, thinking it no shame for
young men and women to study ana-
tomy and physiology together, to
dissect dead bodies in concert,
to listen to lectures on obstet-
rics and kindred subjects, sitting
side by side on tbe same benches; but
they think it horrble brutality when
told that their determination is dis- ¬

gusting and that, if they have lost
their distinctive modasty, men have
not. 'fhey take up a foul question,
which, before their handling, even
men discussed among themselves
with a certain reserve, but which
now, thanks to tbe unabashed manip- ¬

ulation of the sacred sex, has become
a household topic, discoursed on with
unblushing freedom by men and
women together, lectured on by
women to men, and by meu to young
women ; but they are highly offended
when rebuked for their tree handling
of moral filth, and maintain that,
being women, they should be dealt
with tenderly and spoken ol respect- ¬

fully. They are sacred by the graea
of sex ; and voluntarily to make them- ¬

selves scavengers does not in their
minds tell against their sanctity.

Archbishop Venrick.

the New V.irk Independent. ,

That is a bitter cry of reproach
hleh the liberal Catholics ot Rome

have uttered against Arehoishop -

rick, of St. Louis, by the pen or our
Roman correspondent.

What did the Archbishop say to his
Roman friends ? We cannot speak of
his private deliverances; but a curi- ¬

ous document, which, aft
liculty, we have just succe
curing, sheds ngnt apon
in the Council. It ls an
phlet of a hundred pages,
following title: "uonctu i
kenrick. Archbishop rt.
.Slatibus Fizderaiii Amer
Orudis in Concilia VatU:

at non JIabtta:. "The

tr great im- ¬

peded in pro- -
his position
octavo pam- -

bearing the
Petri Rwardi
Ludoviei in

;a. Sevtentri- -

no Habenda
ipeech which

he wanted to speak but did not."
Why didn't he speaii it.' ine
reason wbv this speech, although

prepared, was not delivered, was that
on June ;ld, 170, an unexpected stop
was put to tne diecustuon " oi tne
main question before the Council, al- ¬

though " some forty Bishops had sig- ¬

nified their wish to speait, oi wnom
the writer was one." The temporal
power of the Pope was found so ser- ¬

viceable to the independence of the
Church that it enabled him not only
to shut ofl debate, but to prevent any
Bishop from presenting his views in
print. It was only by sending this
manuscript to a printing office in
Naples, under the excommunicated
Italian Government, that an Ameri- -

inn nrelate could get the exercise of
what he calls " his divine right to e.
nrpsiH his views to his lellow-biaho-

Many other incidental notices ol the
tyranny and trickery, practiced upon
the minority by the shrewd Italians
who " ran " the Council are so frank-¬

ly exposed in the course of the speech,
and in the notes appended to it, that
it is not, after all, so strange that they
were willing to shut down upon the
discussion before Kenrick got the
floor. One point, which has been af-¬

firmed again and again, against the
Parjtilist party that the old trick of
tampering with documents in the in- ¬

terest of tneir side has been repeated
at this day is flatly declared by Ken- -

ricd, of his personal knowledge, in the
case of his record of the " Plenary
Council " of Baltimore, in 18(56, which
wa-- falsified and then printed.

There are other facts of this sort
brought to light, which ought to be
recorded (as the bulls have it) " in per--

petuam rei memoriam," whenever the
history of the Councd shall be written ;

but we must conhne ourselves mainly
to what the Archbishop has to say on
the subject of infallibility.

He declares, then, squarely, that
the opinion of the Pois iniailibiiity
can never become an article of faith.

The passage in which he most
clearly enunciates this conviction is in
reply to Manning :

" it was with great delight that 1

listened, the other day, to the oration
of His Grace of Westminster, pro- ¬

nounced in this assembly. I hesitated
which most to admire, the eloquence
,f the man or' his fiery zeal in pro- -

noting and almost commanding the
new definition. The lucid arrange- ¬

ment of topics, felicitous choice of
words, the singularly graceful elocu- ¬

tion, the supreme authority and can- ¬

dor of mind that showed through all
his speech almost made me exclaim
aloud : ' Talis cum sit, utinum nosier
esses." Nevertheless, while he was
speaking, I could not but think ol
what they used to say ot the Engush re-

siding in Ireland that they were more
Irish than the Irishmen themselves.
The most reverend prelate is certainly
more Catholic than any Catholic I
ever met with before. He has no
doubt himself of the pontifiaal infal- ¬

libility, and he does not mean that
any one else shall be allowed to have
any. He asserts that it is a doctrine
of faith, and demands, or rather pre- ¬

dicts, that the Vatican Council shall
define it as such, in the style of those
prophets who do their best to bring
their own prophecies to pass. As for
myself (whom an experience of nigh
three-seor- e vears since I first com-¬

menced the study ol the rudiments of
the faith rilay possibly have made as
well aenuainted with the subject as
one who has been numbered with the
church for only ah mt twenty years ,

I boldly assert that this opinion, in
the form in which it is submitted to
us, not only is not a doctrine of faith
but eannot be made such by any defi
nition whatsoever, even definition by
a council!"

The most important chapter of the
speech is devoted explicitly to the
establishing of the proposition "that
the infallibility of the Pope, be it true
or false, is not a doctrine ol faith, and
cannot be propounded as such to the
faithful, even by the definition of a
council." The proof of this is under
two heads: 1. It has never been
taught as such by the church, in any
creed, catechism, or form of worship.
1 Not only t his, but it has been open- ¬

ly impugued and disavowed as an
article of faith not quite everywhere,
but almost everywhere in the world
except in Italy. Pope Innocent XI
twice conferred his pontifical appro- ¬

bation on Bossuet's "Exposition of
the Faith," in which it is referred to
as a disputed opinion. In all English--

speaking countries, until lately, there
has uot been a single book treating of
faith or piety ia which it has been
proposed as a matter of faith; and in
many the opposite opinion has been
taught. Even the Ultraraontanes
taught it only as a free opinion. One
of the most universally circulated and
approved works on "Roman Catholic
Ppriuciples" says distinctly: "It is
no matter ot faith to believe that the
Pope is in himself infallible, even in
expounding the faith;" and more to
the same purpose. Archbishop Spald- -

iug, of Baltimore (one of the most ar
dent partisans of infallibility in the
Council), declared in a sermon pub- ¬

lished in 18M that it was universally
considered, even by its supporters, to
be matter of opinion, not of faith, and
that no Catholic would venture to
cha-g- e a denier of it with want oi
orthodoxy. In fact, it is never men- ¬

tioned except when, in answering
objections to the church, it Is men- ¬

tioned to disclaim it as being no part
of the Catholic faith.

After showing it length the corwew- -

sua of the Irish bishops, he makes
this strong and impregnable point:
That the act of Catholic emancipation
in Great Britain was procured against
n nt.rnnc resistance bv the rormai as
servation, under oath, by Catholic
bishous aud divines, before a commit- ¬

tee of Parliament, that this very doc- ¬

trine) made no Dart ol" the Catholic
faith, un some had charged. If it be
a part of the faith, it proves that the
Protestants understood Catholicism
better than the Catholi?s did. The
Protestants were aware that the Popes
of Rome had claimed supremacy in
temporal things; and had more than
once attempted to dethrone Kings of
England by absolving their subjects
from the oath of allegianee.

But for such solemn aud repeated
disclaimers, the British Catholics
would never have been admitted to
civil rights. How the faith thus
pledged to the British Government is
to be reconciled with the definition of
Papal infallibility, in view of the cer- ¬

tain fact that the popes have repeated- ¬

ly claimed this temporal supremacy
in the most solemu terms, and have
never renounced the claim, the spea-¬

ker does not see how to explain. "It
is a knot that 1 cannot untie. Davus
sum. non (Ldipus." But, alter prais- ¬

ing the fstatesman-lik- e moderation of
the British ministry at mat time, ne
GXCfclalllS

"Would that the moderation of
mind which they displayed might be
shown by the party having the ma- ¬

jority in this council! Would that
these might think upon the evils
which this unhappy controversy may
bring down upon us; and that so we,
fewer in numbers, but representing a
larger number of Catholics than our
opponents, and not we only, but the
wrhole Catholic world, might be de-¬

livered from coming woes which can- ¬

not be foreseen without horror, arid
against which a tardy repentance will
be of no avail."

This able discourse has lost nothing
of its value by the lact that its author,
under the terrible stress of Roman
tyranny, has "gone back" on himself
and his followers and eaten bis words.
If his words were true then, they are
true now. If they were true then,

what shall
author.

we now y their

The speech ought to be printed en- ¬

tire in English. Will no one in the
diocese of St. Louis give two hundred
dollars to have it done? The An h- -

Lifhop wuuld doubtless give five
times that to prevent ft.

The Christian public of America,
Catholic and Protestant, profoundly
needa light on the subject of the
Council and its doings. The history
of the Council and its antecedents, as
given in the letters of "Quirrinns,"
and in that tremendous French
pamplet, "Doings in the Council (ce
qui se passe, au ConciU) this speech of
Kenrick. with the more crushing one
of Strossmayer, which is
only against the Pope's ii

hut against the whole struc
Panuet- - truutrini t Yi u 'Revi,x 4 j y i i bllvA W ca vw

by Lord Acton, the "Appeal of Hya
cinthe," and tne "Protest of Dol- -

linger, would make a volume of
present interest lasting value.

For the SsaBAi Aitcax. ;

WILLY.

BY SHI a. POPS.

I have a dear, sweet, little cranii-so-

With great, Uqnltl, soaltol gray eyes,
In whose tiny three-ye- ar old ringers

not
ity,

and

Waked from depths of despair my .eart lies.

On trie rant field at red Tishomingo,
Whence the foe before Forr.'st had fled.

Stricken down In his wonderful beauty.
My life's oxowa of glory Lay dead.

And I thought that my dead heart lay Hurled

Ia the grave where they gathered my hoy;
But this babe, with bis name, has awakened

In my life again love, hope and joy.

Kor a bliss :ill my being ls thrilling.
That every sharp grief can beguile,

As be lisps out, "My sweet. dear Oansa adder, 9

And hugs me so tightly the while.

Trie dear babe Isoilen Here pozzies.
So many wbosn best be most mv,-- .

Three gec'ralions a
W ith eac-- its dear

ig to spoil,
the pi.st

How shall bis spirit tne danger escape
And aaehor In safety at last?

His greatest delight is each morning
The old hobby-hors- e to bestride.

Sans mane, tail, or ears on Its rockers
"To Danmndder Mary to ride."

Hhautlng out to his mother he's .uig.
To 41 ve him the old leather sack .

Not a moment to loae, "just a flying
To Memphis to bring Danny hack. '

God grant. Utile one, tn thy future
Th v comae tboa msyst iastso pnrsce.

the

!o groveling, no stooping, bnt (tying
Straight onward, right upward, right true.

With sweet, aolemn la.th at the labia,
.Looking down cn the plate that he twirls.

Bs says, "Pod bites Danmndder, Oanny,
Tou-:- n Bosey and all of de db!s."

And 1 think that grace sureiy was never
More earnest and true said at meat;

And my bead bends uisunctive.y lower
; 're auxe-conn- blessing to gi tel.

Snatched up from his mud pies and puddings
Again to be washed in disgrace.

The solt voice beseechingly whispers.
"Danmudder, please ties on my face.'

And I breathe a low prayer ss 1 do it.
To the luving All Father above,

To print on my heart the deep lesson.
Of conquering anger witn love.

That my soul, which at arihy mud Uou.Ue'.s
Ha baptismal garments has stained.

tie will eleasse with Hit perteet forgiveness
in the blood tide from Jesua .ic drained.

As with t!ck mnsket lsid on bis shoulder.
Forth to kill beaisaud tigers he sallies.

His earnest. Intent look, so fearless
My own courage constantly rallies.

And my weapon of faith I straight shouMer,
My Ue'a bears and tigers to meet,

From which I so lately In terror
Was turning ray weak, coward 'eel.

His face with Ueroe passion ls clouded,
Kor sweet cake by mother forbid.

And big angry tear drops are swelling
Beneath the close, rlrmly-sh- ul lid.

But the voice of the dear baby sitter,
The storm in a moment can huth.

And smiles like Sod's glad holy sunshine
O'er brow. Up an.l eyes quickly tush.

Yon can read In the glance warm and tender,
lhat dashes troni out the bright eyes.

A richness of brave, gentle fondnesn.
The true knight iu baby dlsguisp.

With spirit bow gallant bis sister
He leadath from danger away.

Or Kays with admiring glances,
"Mudder, Isn't her pretty

Not a mean, selfish, thought In his besom,
A moment e'er seems to abide,

for a part of each least bit of .'nndy
For sister must ha set aside.

A spirit so bright, true and tender
Scar.-- seems of this earth to lie part;

And a wild, aching lear lest I lose him
At times si most palsies my heart.

O, Father in Heaven, whose goodness
The precious, sweet girt did bestow,

Jive mestrength in Tby hands my all leaving
The blessing of full trust to know.

Keep ni hand, O, my Father, from idols,
F1U my soul with the temper divine.

But to pray that how e'er we may journey.
My darling and I may he tnlne.

Haimt Mary's, Aa. ension Tidb.

A Gjod Work W Ji Done.

Justice
Court of

of

Dowling, who held
Special Sessions at

the
tbe

" Tombs " in New York on Saturday
last, is entitled to special mention for
having sent the prize-fighte- rs Collins
and Edwards to prison for one year.
This is wholesome practice, worthy of
emulation all around the large cities
where prize fighting is followed as a
busiuess. A few more sentences of
the same kind will dampen the ardor
of the practitioners of " the noble and
manly art," as its British professors
used to call it. It was formerly up-¬
held by some of the fast men among
"the nobility and gentry" as a sub- ¬

stitute for the pistol and the knife and
the bludgeon. But whatever its re--

suits may have been in bugland, it is
notorious that the patrons of the prin
ring in this country nearly all carry
concealed deadly weapons, and use
them habitually. Even the prize-
fighters themselves do this. It would
be easy to name half a dozen instances
within tne last uve or six years in
which these meu have stabbed and
shot each other to the death. So far
from having decreased the use ol
deadly weapons, the progress of prize
dghting has added active stimulus to
the dirk, the " black-jack,- " and the
revolver. At least half of the men
who go to prize fights are walking
arsenals. Such occasions axe also the
signals for the congregation of pick
pickets, thieves and lawless characters
of all kinds. It has been a disgrace
to tne legislative and executive au
thorities ot all our States and cities
that they have permitted such per- ¬

fect immunity for so many years.
The New York police deserve credit
for their recent activity and success in
putting a stop to one fight; and Jus-¬

tice Dowling, on his part, has com- ¬

menced a good work, which should
be steadily pushed on until the whole
of this bad business shall be broken
up, so far as the Atlantic cities are
concerned.

Great Dry Goods Store.

In each great city there are one or
more merchants who, in the size of

their stocks, the style of their goods,
and the popularity of their establish-
ments, surpass ordinary dealers.
What A. T. Stewart is to New ork,
or Shillito, Hopfclns or inland in Cin- ¬

cinnati, B. Lowenstein A Bros, are to
Memphis. There is no place in that
city where there are more immense
stocks,or more fashionable goods; and
thei r store corner of Main and Jeflerson
streets, is crowded with buyers, from
ail classes of society. There, tasteful
goods are sold at the lowest rates,
and there the votaries ot lash ion can
flad the rarest and most costly articles.
There Is a complete Sine of ladies lawn
suits and costumes of all kinds of sum-
mer materials ; there the newest para- ¬

sols and sea-side- s; there bargains in
lace points, handkerchiefs, fans col-

lars, sleeves, percales, and an infinite
variety of goods belonging to the re-¬

tail dry goods trade. We call the at-¬

tention of our readers to the advertise- ¬

ment of B. Lowenstein & Bros., and
advise all who wish bargains to ex- ¬

amine their stock and prices. Ej
change.

Turkey and Egypt

Aziz is the sole author of t ;
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Rulloff, ths murderer

Since his death, ignominy ia
thick and fast upon the boc
name of the unhappy Rullot
only have the newspapers d

themselves to the work of pufa

all sorts of paragraphs con
him, which probably have but
foundation ia fact, but the doc
well, have been in pursuit of hi
to preserve it in spirits for a sp
of the head of a bold, bad mar
stated in a newspaper that
confessed to his counsel f

drowned his two companions
burglary ; also, that he killed 1

many years ago, and that he pi
to his counsel the advisability
ing Burrows, the fellow-cler-

ick, whom he killed, and wi
the principal witness against hi

out of the way the job being f

he stated, if but the necessary a

were raised. As regards his he
statement is tlso published tha
the execution, as no one ca me tt
his body, it was given it chargt
physicians who were present
(ail. These cut the head off a

livered the headless body to i

dertakers. Thus was Kuilon
but on the verv night of burial i

of resurrectionists from St. Lo
said to have opened the gra

order to obtain the coveted
Finding the head gone, howeve
tumbled the dishonored remair
into the grave, disappointed
finding the object of 'ben: searc
present possessors of the hea
tafce a plaster cast thereof, ai
preserve the original in spirits,
grows the wonder, and so do U

ribiy grotesque incidents collec
the murderer's memory and
nious career.
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The New York Evening Post has
a strong article on street-ca- r manage-¬

ment m that city, suggesting strin- ¬

gent measures to prevent the over- ¬

crowding ot passengers and to protect
them against the insolence of conduc- ¬

tors and the robberies and outrages
committed with their concurrt
We see no good reason why the regu- ¬

lations universally adopted in Europe
should not be enforced in this country
If we are charged five cents for a saat
in the ears, we are entitled to one, and
must not be compelled to hang by tho
straps whilst an inquisitive neij;
is' exploring our pockets, ia all
huropean cities a movable board,
with (be word "Full inscribed upon
it, is ran up on the top of the ear, or
omnibus, whenever every seat is oc- ¬

cupied, and the vehiele is not allowed
to stop for passengers until some one
has vacated his seat.

Thk London Court Journal an- ¬

nounces the marriage of Lord Cowper,
the step-so- n of the late Lord Palmers- -

ton, and Miss Jessie McLean, an
American lady, who was some years
an actress n: this country. Jjora tow- -

per enioysan income of $110,000, ana
Miss McLean brings to her new eru-¬

dition beauty and grac-- J of manner? .


